@ 
Oo 
‘@)) 
oO 
ap) 
_ 
= 
< 

















Copyright in England and the British Pe sions. 














— 


y= —— . 2 
Gentlemens Furnishing 


Special designs in Coats, Mack- 
intoshes and Dusters for owners 
or chauffeurs of motor cars. 


Send for Illustrated Booklet. 


BROADWAY Cor. TWENTY SECOND ST., NEW YORK 




















SPRING MEETING 


OF THE 


METROPOLITAN 
JOCKEY CLUB 


JAMAICA, LONG ISLAND 


TWELVE DAYS 


FROM 


Wednesday, April 29th 


Tuesday, May 12th 


SIX RACES EACH DAY First Race at 2.30 P. M. Each Day 


Track can be reached via Long Island Railroad, foot of East 34th Street ; 
and from Flatbush Avenue Station, Brooklyn. 


For Time Tables, see Daily Papers 


W. H. REYNOLDS, President WALTER C. EDWARDS, Racing Secretary 




















Country place located on Rye Neck at Mamaroneck, 
Westchester County, New York. About five acres, with 
water front of about 1,000 feet. 

The house has every convenience: running water, gas and 
electric light, hardwood floors, open fireplaces, telephone, 
three bathrooms, etc. 

Twelve-foot porches surrounding the house give one of the 
most beautiful views of water and landscape on Long Island 
Sound. 

Stable and carriage-house, brick ice-house, greenhouse, 
boat-house, tennis-court, large gardens. For further partic- 
ulars, address 


Life Publishing Co., 17 West 31st St, New York 























Nurse: I’M GLAD YOUR TUMMY-ACHE IS BETTER. 
Hippo: YES, THAT CAPSULE YOU SENT IN FIXED IT RIGHT UP. 


What's in a Name 


S IT a tale of pure tragedy we read in 

the Philadelphia Ledger of the baby 
who was vaccinated in spite of the prot- 
estations of its parents ? 

Dr. J. W. Thatcher, of 3500 Hamilton 
street, who attended the child after the vac- 
cination, expressed the opinion that this was 
the cause of its death. Dr. Charles P. 
Slaughter, of 1332 South street, who per- 
formed the vaccination, said that he be- 
lieved that the child died of some other ail- 
ment. 


“CAPSULE! MERCIFUL HEAVENS, THAT WAS A HOT-WATER-BAG! 


What else could Dr. Slaughter say? 

And what more fitting name could be 
invented for a man whose business is 
compulsory vaccination ? 


Can't Come to Want 


HE socialists want Prince Helie de 

Sagan deported because of his lack 
of visible means of support. But that 
would not do. The intent of the law is 
to deport only such persons as, being 
otherwise admissible, are in danger of 
becoming a public charge. Is Prince 


? 


Helie in any such peril? No. Nor will 
he be so long as anything like the present 
proportion of rich American 
women are geese. 


young 


In Religion, a Republican ; in Politics, 
a Baptist 

Meer most persistent political objection 

to Governor Hughes seems to be that 

he is a Baptist—not in religion, for there 

is no religious prejudice against him, 


but in mental processes, point of view and 
habits. 
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A [HE BveningPosthas 

been reading, and 
oe upon, “‘a vul- 
garly written account 
of vulgar experiences,” 
being the record in a 
book of nine years of 
reporting on Western news- 
papers. It is imparted in 
such a fashion and with such 
disclosure of the papers for 
which the author worked, 
that the Post accepts it as, in 
the main, a true story. 

The author tells how he 
practised the art of writing 
*‘news” and what sort of news 
it was that he grew skillful in 
furnishing. He tells about news stories 
that he invented for a paper in Omaha, 
things which never happened at all, and 
which were published as news because 
they made interesting reading. They 
were appreciated, and he was promoted 
and presently got a job in Chicago. He 
tells how, in that city, he reported a street- 
car accident in which three people were 
hurt. He and the other reporters were 
disappointed in it and agreed that it could 
be improved in the telling, and they in- 
creased the number of the injured to fif- 
teen, giving twelve fictitious names and 
addresses. Presently he got employment 
on Mr. Hearst’s Chicago American,and 
there, he says, he realiy learned the 
business of ‘‘dressing up” stories so 
that they made a good appearance. The 
dressing-up was mainly the stringing of 
fictitious details on a slender thread of 
facts. This was imaginative writing, but 
published as news. The best story appar- 


Ler es 


ently won in the literary competitions of 
the American, entirely irrespective of how 
much truth, or how little, there might be 
in it. 

So far as we know, the last man pun- 
ished for furnishing lying news to a news- 
paper was the late Joseph Howard, who 
was imprisoned in Fort Lafayette, in 1864, 
for attempting to imposeon five New York 
newspapers a bogus proclamation of 
President Lincoln. Two of the five pa- 
pers were deceived and published the 
false news. They were morally blameless 
in the matter, but Secretary Stanton 
swooped down upon them and put their 
editors under arrest. And Howard, as 
said, was imprisoned, but he got out 
again, and as he was a clever writer, he 
made a good living ever after; his earning 
capacity being little affected by the dem- 
onstration he had given of his talents 


as a lying rascal. 
a 9 9, 


Sas 


wae Wa SSS SO. 


O NEWSPAPER can hope to avoid 
errors in printing the news, but there 
are papers that try hard to give the facts 
about the occurrences of each day, and to 
give them as accurately as they can. And 
there are other papers whose aim seems 
to be to print the liveliest and most sensa- 
tional tales that the topics or occurrences 
of the day can be twisted into. So, too, 
lies wholly invented, some obvious to the 
experienced reader, some not, get into 
most of the papers at short intervals, 
often through the news associations that 
send them out by telegraph. Whether 
this uttering of false news about things of 
small consequence ever gets the utterer 
into trouble with the papers, or the news 
associations, which are deceived, we do 
not know. Whether, for example, any 
one connected with so respectable a pa- 
per as the New York Times gets mad 
when a news paragraph or a special dis- 
patch published in it turns out to be false, 
we cannot guess. But judging from the 
persistent dribble of fakes that find their 
way into even the more careful and truth- 
ful papers (among which we reckon the 
Times to belong), one is constrained to sur- 
mise that the wrath that descends upon 
the head of a detected newspaper liar is 
not of an effectual degree of heat. 
To “dress up” the news is good and 


proper work. To tell a story well, with 
humor or with power of graphic descrip- 
tion, is to do an excellent service. But to 
be careless of accuracy is a great fault, 
and consciously to misstate the facts is ras- 
cality. Newspapers that encourage that 
sort of enterprise become schools of liars, 
and are enemies of truth and of the public. 





OLITICS in these days run to details, 

the chief one being the election of 
delegates to the Presidential conventions. 
It looks like Taft for the Republicans. 
Not even the most fanatical Roosevelt- 
haters have much current success in 
doubting that the President really wants 
Taft to get the nomination, and no other 
candidate is gaining in strengthor attract- 
iveness as compared with him. The 
“Taft or Roosevelt” cry means Taft. 
Nevertheless, the Republican convention 
is likely to be interesting and may, possi- 
bly, be sensational, though the chances of 
the latter dwindle day by day. 

As for the Democrats, the Johnson 
boom makes some stir, and if it only had 
Bryan’s help it could win. If it did win, 
there would be no telling who would be 
our next President. It would probably 
depend on business conditions; but there 
would be fair assurance that with Taft 
running against Johnson we should have 
a pretty good President however the 
votes went. For Johnson seems to be a 
good man, of a temperate spirit, excellent 
associations and pretty sound political 
sense. In equipment neither he nor any 
other possible candidate, except, perhaps, 
Mr. Root, is a match for Secretary Taft. 
But Johnson might unite the Democratic 
party, which Bryan can never do, which 
Judge Parker could not do in 1904, and 
which no man nominated by the group of 
financial statesmen who nominated Judge 
Parker can ever hope to do. Bryan, ap- 
parently, cannot be elected, though he 
may be nominated. But no Democratic 
nominee can be elected without Bryan’s 
cooperation, and Bryan is for Bryan and 
no one else. 

As for the late New York Democratic 
State Convention, it was a dispute be- 
tween three Irishmen as to whether the 
pickings should be divided by two or by 
three. Two won. 
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Comstock Lost in Snow! 


IFE’S great auto, the Zip, is now in’ 


the vicinity of Nome, Alaska. 

It is on the eve of crossing the Bering 
Strait. 

“On to Maxim’s!” is being reverber- 
ated through Arctic circles. 

The shadow of William Taft’s corpora- 
tion—the only corporation under the 
direct influence of the Administration 
that hasn’t shrunk—has temporarily ob- 
scured the aurora borealis. 

But worse than that—Dub Comstock, 
at last report, was lost in the snow, and 
all is at a standstill. 

Nothing is yet certain, but the worst 
is feared. 

With Comstock gone, Abe Hummel 
retired in Europe and Jerome not feel- 
ing well, what is going to happen to the 
country? 

The story of the thrilling journey via 
San Francisco follows: 

The Zip arrived safely in San Fran- 
cisco, and is now 

But we anticipate. Although laboring 
under the most intense excitement, we 
shall endeavor to tell the story of the great 
race in as orderly a manner as possible. 





The Zip arrives safely in San Francisco 


While adjusting the carbureter beyond 
Goldfield and putting new chains on the 
famous Chauncey Depew tires—long 
since reduced to nothing but wind, but 
still firm—the famous Yale graduates, 
Taft and Metcalfe, as related in our last 
issue, were confronted by the members 
of the Theatrical Trust, who had over- 
taken them. 

Dub Comstock had escaped, but had 
been recaptured. He was now working 
under the machine—where he belonged. 

“*We demand the person of this man,”’ 
said Messrs. Klaw and Erlanger. ‘‘We 
need him in the Rogers Brothers.” 

Comstock sprang up. 

“He must decide,”’ chorused Klaw and 


Erlanger. 
“On to Maxim’s!” muttered Com- 
stock, smiling feebly. ‘‘ Maxim’s—and 


Paris—the thought keeps me alive.” 
“*You can lead the chorus,” insinuated 

Klaw and Erlanger. “In pink silk tights.” 
At this point a fierce fight for the pos- 

session of Dub Comstock’s person might 

have taken place had not Taft suddenly 

placed his hand in his pocket. 

‘““By Venus!” he exclaimed, ‘I forgot 































Probable Effect of News on Nation. 


all about this. Here’s a message from 
headquarters.” 
It read as follows: 


Reform is now dead between Me and my 
people. I expect, in view of recent develop- 
ments, to end my days as President of the 
Y. M. C. A. at Oyster Bay. Don’t fail to 
get Comstock out ofcountry. I am going 
myself as soon as the campaign is over and 
I know there is no further chance for Me. 
We all need rest and change. Meet you at 
Maxim’s. Vale! a ee 


That settled the matter, and the car 
proceeded on its way, for even the He- 
brew element is not yet strong enough 
to oppose ME and my people. 

At Reno it was decided to go over the 
Sierra Nevada Mountains. 

This famous range, hitherto practical- 
lyunscaled by anything but flying ma- 
chines and political rumors, offered no 
special difficulties to the Zip. Being con- 
versant with all kinds of anatomy, Dub 
Comstock, after any accident on the 
road, had no trouble in reassembling the 
various parts. 

Occasionally they were disturbed by 
teddybears, which insisted upon butting 




















in—a strange and apparently unusual 
trait in these highly nervous, irrespon- 
sible but exceedingly interesting animals. 
In the meantime the news of the Zip’s 
arrival became generally known by pri- 
vate advices to political, art and 


A LIGHT LUNCH IN ALASKA 

Be It Further Resolved, That William 
H. Taft, who accompanies Mr. Metcalfe 
on his perilous journey, be freed by that 
journey from all political allegiance to 
any one, so that hereafter he may do as he 
pleases. 











This resolution was followed by three 


rousing cheers, the business men’s relief 
committee and all the local labor unions 
being present. 

It called for immediate action, and at 





dramatic circles. 

The Theatrical Trust, naturally 
sore at its failure to secure Com- 
stock for the Rogers Brothers, re- 
fused the use of its theatres. 

This was, however, a small matter. 

As between fire and water, it was 
naturally decided that water was the 
better, and arrangements were made 
to hold the celebration on the beach 
near the Golden Gate. The warm 
spring sun, looking like a California 
orange, shone brightly down on a 
glittering company as the Zip, with 
its world-famous occupants, ap- 
peared on the scene. 

The following testimonial, beau- 
tifully engraved, was presented to 
Mr. Metcalfe: 


Resolved, By the Mayor and Com- 
mon Council ‘of San Francisco, that 
the Thanks of the Nation are hereby 
tendered to James S. Metcalfe for his 
disinterested services inremoving from 
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the country one Anthony Comstock, 
and 


NEWS OF COMSTOCK’S LOSS 
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this office we received the following 


message : 
Taft wants to be independent of T. R. 
Can this be arranged ? }.. 3. Ma. 
Immediately on receipt of this message, 
we wired Washington: 


Can Taft say his soul’s his own? Must 


NEARING THE ASIATIC COAST 
be free and independent. Will you let him 
do as he pleases? Ans. 

To which the following reply was re- 
ceived : 

Let him go as far as he likes. I realize 
that Iam down and out. es Oe 

The greatest excitement immediately 
prevailed With Comstock on his way 


to Maxim’s and Taft able to do as he 
pleases, the stock market rapidly reacted 
and a boom was soon well under way. 
The following speeches were tele- 
graphed on: 
From Lillian Russell : 
It has long been well known that Dub 
Comstock’s ultimate ambition was the stage. 














James Jeffrey Roche 


HE recent death of James Jeffrey 

Roche may recall to earlier readers of 
Lire his poem, ‘‘The Vase,” which ap- 
peared in our number of June 5, 1884. 
This bit of verse, at once copied all 
over the country, illustrates the delightful 
and unfailing humor that characterized 
Roche’s daily intercourse with his asso- 
ciates: 

THE V-A-S-E 

From the madding crowd they stand apart, 
The maidens four and the Work of Art; 


And none might tell from sight alone 
In which had Culture ripest grown—- 


The Gotham Million fair to see, 
The Philadelphia Pedigree, 
The Boston Mind of azure hue, 


Or the soulful Soul from Kalamazoo— 


For all loved Art in a seemly way, 
With an earnest soul and a capital A. 
* * * 


‘Lire 


Long they worshiped ; but no one broke 
The sacred stillness, until up spoke 


The Western one from the nameless place, 
Who, blushing, said: ‘‘ What a lovely vase.” 


Over three faces a sad smile flew, 
And they edged away from Kalamazoo. 


But Gotham’s haughty soul was stirred 
To crush the stranger with one small word. 


Deftly hiding reproof in praise, 
She cries: ‘‘’Tis, indeed, a lovely vaze!” 


But brief her unworthy triumph when 
The lofty one from the house of Penn, 


With the consciousness of two grandpapas, 


Exclaims: “It is quite a lovely vahs!” 


And glances round with an anxious thrill, 
Awaiting the word of Beacon Hill. 


But the Boston maid smiles courteouslee 
And gently murmurs: “Oh, pardon me! 
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I did not catch your remark, because 

I was so entranced with that charming 
vaws!”’ 
Dies erit praegelida 
Sinistra quum Bostonia. 


James Jeffrey Roche. 


In the following lines Mr. Herford— 
also a personal friend—pays a tribute to 
the dead poet: 


LOLA IIE 
TO JAMES 


HIS Lyric Heart was tuned to beat 


To madrigals and measures sweet ; 


JEFFREY ROCHE 


Fearless he trod, yet feared to gain 
_A foothold on another’s pain. 
Mirthful his glance, and yet serene 
His gaze upon the things unseen; 
Childish his faith, gentle his creed,— 
Whom the Gods loved, died young indeed. 
Oliver Herford. 
| niches 





Now that this menace to Dramatic Art and - 


the Vaudeville, which I represent, has been 
removed, the Drama should be placed on 
its legs. 

By E. H. Harriman : 

This is a great day for our common coun- 
try. Now that Bill Taft is frée to speak his 
own mind, and I’ve been vindicated by my 
board of directors, there being no further 
danger of my ornamenting a jail, a New 
Era of Prosperity and high-minded specula- 
tion should dawn upon the American people. 

The following messages were received : 
From the Czar: 

If I can arrange matters and secure my 
new bomb-proof auto in time, I will meet 
you at Doubrofskayaski. NICHOLAS. 
From the Emperor William : 

Expect me to join you somewhere on the 
way. Me and Gott are with you. 

WILLIAM. 

It must be confessed that the journey 
overland, while it had been accomplished 
without serious accident, had tried the 
courage of the intrepid Metcalfe. The 
unexpected and bitter Arctic experience 
in the Fairbanks zone, the persistency 
of the Theatrical Trust and the constant 
contact with Dub Comstock were in them- 
selves enough to weaken anything but the 
true Yale Spirit. 

“Old man” said Bill Taft, in a burst 
of confidence, ‘‘if we had been graduated 


from Harvard or Princeton, would we 
have gotten through those snowdrifts ?” 

And Metcalfe, with the shade of Old 
Eli strong within him, replied: 

“‘Never!” 

Buoyed up with the thought of these 
strong reinforcements, the Zip once more 
resumed its journey from San Francisco 
to Valdez, Alaska, and from thence to 
Nome. 

Later—We have just received the fol- 
lowing dispatch from Metcalfe, dated 
“Tsaac’s Point, Alaska, on the way to 
Nome”: 

Lift, NF 2 


I am sending this on to Valdez by our 


last carrier pigeon, with instructions to 
wire. 
Pleasant journey from Frisco. Aside 


from the fact that the crankshaft was 
twisted, the bevel gear on rear axle worn, 
the carbureter float split, the connecting 
rods loose from the coupling pins, four cylin- 
ders scarred and the reverse cut through, 
the car is in fine condition. 

Have had Comstock working on it day 
and night. Drifts here pretty bad. Have 
seldom seen them worse in the streets of 
New York. 5. 5. BE. 

P.S.—Up to the hour of going to press, 
no further message has come in. We 
have learned by wire from Valdez, how- 
ever, that so far as can be ascertained, 


Comstock left the car beyond Isaac’s 
Point, with instructions to push on to 
Solomon. It is feared that he is lost in 
the snow. 

P.S. No, 2—Great anxiety is now felt 
for whereabouts of Anthony Comstock, 
who had not, up to last advices, reached 
Solomon. It is understood that Mr. 
Taft stationed himself on radiator of car, 
where he could be seen for miles around, 
but Comstock made no signal. 

Summit, N. J.—Nothing was talked 
of here to-day but the missing reformer. 
Mr. Metcalfe was criticized for sending 
him out ahead, but it was pointed out 
that Comstock was’ used to being frozen 
out of all circles and that there was no 
reason why an Arctic one should feaze 
him. It is still hoped that he may show 
up. 

Metropolitan Museum of Art—Groups 
of people gathered here all day to-day 
and discussed the situation. 

The news that Anthony Comstock was 
probably lost in the snow was greeted 
with profound silence. 

“What will be the effect of Mr. Com- 
stock’s loss on American art?” was 
asked one of the directors. 

“We fear the worst,” he replied, 
moodily. 


(To be continued—it is hoped) 
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ROM some critical pulpits the statement that a play 
is melodramatic or has melodramatic episodes is the 
same as saying that that particular play is damned. 
There is nothing in the dictionary definition of the word 
melodrama to justify that meaning. If the writers who 
so use it mean that they prefer the drama of thought and 
mental analysis to that of action and force, they are en- 
titled to that opinion. But to make the word always a term of 





reproach and opprobrium is an injustice to the word itself and to 
the large and perhaps indefinite field of dramatic material it 
covers. 

“The Wolf,” by Mr. Eugene Walter, who has come into agree- 
able prominence through the many excellencies of his ‘ Paid in 
Full,”’ will doubtless be stigmatized with the reproach of being 
“melodramatic.” That it certainly is in places, but as it treats of 
characters who live very close to nature it is a virtue rather than a 
defect of its writing that they should deal with primeval emotions 
and the situations arising from them in primeval ways. The serious 
fault of Mr. Walter’s play seems to lie not so much in the vigor of 
its scenes as in the depiction and dramatic development of two of 
his characters. Neither his villain nor his heroine fall within the 
realm of credibility. The girl has been kept in the backwoods all 
her life, treated as a beast of burden by a father, who hates her, and 
much is made of the fact that her acquaintance with literature is 
confined to a single copy of a fifteen-cent magazine which has 
fallen into her hands. She is made a sort of timid and brainless 
fawn, but in spite of this lack of education emphasized by the 
author many of her speeches are constructed in very good literary 
form and with a good range of polysyllabic words. The villain, 
although a railroad prospector, is an educated man of considerable 
polish, who in real life would be incapable of admitting and even 
advertising as he does his propensities as an abductor of defence- 
less young women. 

* * * 

HESE unrealities perhaps heighten the excellence of the draw- 

ing in the other characters. The half-mad old Scotchman, with 
his Scotch obstinacy, intensity of self-conceit and narrowness of 
mind, the two habitans, one with his jollity and simple manliness 
and the other with equally simple but dogged devotion and venge- 
fulness, are lifelike and credible. The remaining one—there are 
only six characters in the cast—is a creation in the shape of an 
irresponsible young man thrown in for amusing contrast and agree- 
ably delineated by Mr. George Probert. Mr. Walter Hale made 
MacDonald, the American engineer, who did not hesitate to make 
public his past achievements in the same line and his present in- 
tentions with regard to the unfortunate Hilda, rather too fine an 
individual to be capable of just that kind of talk. Mr. William 
Courtenay’s Jules Beaubien was a delightfully agreeable imperson- 
ation, and in its combination of manliness and Canadian-French 
insouciance a thoroughly good piece of acting. Mr. Thomas Find- 
lay evidently found congenial material in the make-up of the old 
Scotchman who believed that all women were bad because his own 
wife had so turned out. Ida Conquest had difficulties with Hilda 
for which the author is perhaps as much to blame as the artist. 
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Mrs. ——: I CAN REMEMBER THE DAY WHEN YOU BEGGED 
ME TO SAY THE WORD THAT WOULD MAKE YOU HAPPY FOR LIFE. 
Mr. > I KNOW—BUT YOU SAID THE WRONG WORD. 





Hilda is a very fanciful creation and Ida Conquest is a very con- 
ventional actress, which may somewhat explain the failure of the 
character to convince. 

“The Wolf” is interesting and holds the attention closely. Per- 
haps “ Paid in Full” raised expectations too high, but the merits 
of this more recent production show that Mr. Walter is not a one- 
play author. 

* * * 

WRITER in the columns of this jour- 

nal, in commenting on Yale’s pre- 
eminence in athletics, took occasion to say, 
not long ago, that the trouble with Yale was 
that she was more set on excelling in what she 
did than interested in the thing itself. This 
rather delicate and indefinite distinction com- 
ing from a Harvard pen and dealing with 
athletics might, if true, be taken as, in a way, 
a reproach. Applied to a highly successful dramatic performance 
by Yale undergraduates, the sting disappears, because one can not 
excel in acting without understanding something of intrinsic value, 
and being deeply interested in the thing itself as well as in the way 
of doing it. 

But the general excellence of the performance of Gogol’s “ Re- 
vizor” by the Yale Dramatic Association and the remarkable 
ability shown by some of its individual members is quite as note- 
worthy an achievement as a victory on the water or on the gridiron. 
The value of the accomplishment, however, does not lie entirely in 


the quality of the performance—good as it was. Its main signifi- 
cance is in emphasizing the important fact that one of our great 
universities, through the student body and with the approval of its 
faculty, is taking a serious interest in the practical drama, and, 
therefore, in one of the great outside educational institutions of 
modern life. Time was, and not long ago, when the theatre was 
anathema in our colleges. The awakening to its value as a means 
of education in the places where it was once denounced is a fact of 
interest to the public because it is one of the few encouraging signs 
for the future of the drama and the theatre in America. 

The play itself is said to be one of the most popular and highly 
thought-of Russian comedies. Even in amateur performance it 
was made diverting to an American audience, and to Russians fa- 
miliar with the conditions ridiculed, it must be extremely amusing. 
We have an idea that our own police know something about giving 
and taking bribes, but the Russian officials can give ours a mile 
start and pass them as though they were standing still. Gogol’s 
dramatic muck-raking is very good, simple fun, and this has been 
well preserved in the translation by Mr. Max S. Mandell, of the 
Yale faculty, and the adaptation by Mr. Frank Lee Short. In the 
acting forces the work of Mr. Thomas Achelis, as the counterfeit 
government inspector who collected bribes from every official in 
the village, and that of Mr. Maxwell Parry, as the chief of police 
and corruption, were really notable achievements for amateurs. 
Like all such undertakings, the illusion suffered from the same 
difficulty that Shakespeare endured in that the women’s réles had 
to be assumed by men. The young man who acted the prefect’s 
daughter was a very peach of a girl until he 
opened his lips and then, as with the others in 
skirts, a manly bass voice, fortunately in fact 
but unfortunately for stage effect, revealed the 
truth. “Revizor” is too good a play to be 
confined entirely to college representation and 
offers opportunity for professional use _here- 
after. It is exotic, though, and that it could 
hold the attention of even an indulgent Ameri- 
can audience as it did is evidence of its intrin- 
sic merit, of the cleverness of its translator and 
adapter and of the excellence of the interpre- 
tation given by the college men who played it. 

Metcalfe. 
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In Their Earlier Years 




















Academy of Music—“‘ M’\le Modiste.”” Messrs. Herbert and Blossom’s musical 
and amusin_, .omic opera, with Fritzi Scheff as the star. 

Astor—* Paid in Full.”” Mr. Walter’s interesting play of contemporary New 
York life excellently presented. 

Belasco—Last week at this theatre of ‘‘The Warrens of Virginia.” Clever 
romance of war-time days at the close of the Rebellion. Agreeable and delight- 
fully staged. 

Bijou—‘* The Wolf,”’ by Mr. Walter, the author of ‘‘ Paid in Full.” See opposite. 

Casino—* Nearly a Hero.” Musical piece with Mr. Sam Bernard as the princi- 
pal fun-maker. Diverting. 

Daly’s—“‘Girls.”” Mr. Clyde Fitch’s laughable presentation of the case of the 
girl bachelor in New York. 

Empire—Mr. William H. Crane as the star in ‘‘ Father and the Boys,” by Mr. 
George Ade. American farcical comedy. well done. 

Hackett—*The Witching Hour.” Mr. John Mason, Mr. Russ Whytal and 
good company in Mr. Augustus Thomas’s highly interesting telepathic drama. 

Herald Square—“‘ The Girl Behind the Counter.” Mr. Lew Fields and good 
company in amusing musical farce. 

Hippodrome—Military spectacle and elaborate ballet with circus features. 

Hudson—* The Honor of the Family.” Light comedy adapted from the French. 
Amusingly done by good company, headed by Mr. Otis Skinner. 

Madison Square Garden—The original Buffalo Bill Wild West Show. 

Stuyvesant—Last week of Mr. David Warfield in ‘‘The Music Master’’ and 
“A Grand Army Man.” Both very well worth seeing. 

Weber’s Music Hall—* The Merry Widow”’ in burlesque, with Mr. Weber and 
his company making fun to agreeable musical accompaniment. 






2 - ~~~ 








































































‘Liv. ° 


I git cn. FF png eee STATE, 
Lo it ee 


—_ 


“QAM OS ollos > 


i 





aN Revealing the Latest Thing in Inter- 





national Marriages 







‘The daughter of some grafter 
Will nicely do for me,” 

Said Blessington; “ ’twill be such fun 

To burn my cash,”’ said he. 
















He sailed across the water, 
And in due course of time, 

A fair young bride close by his side, 
He sought his own home clime. 













ew 


on al Nay 






“Till hard times pass you'll cut the grass’ 

















ORD BLESSINGTON was idle, 
Lord Blessington was bored, 
No mind he had for any fad— 
A most uneasy lord. 








“The times have changed, your Ludship, 
As you will shortly see. 

Since papa’s trust was like to bust, 
Economy for me! 














He tried to read a novel, 
He scorned to hunt a fox, 
Too much in debt he was to get 
Excitement buying stocks. 









“You'll have to tend the furnace, 
Bring up the coal, and stir 

Yourself about, you lazy lout! 
*Till money’s easier. 






















A friend came in to cheer him— 
He sadly needed cheer. 

“Why don’t you wed a Yank ?” he said; 
“They’re cheaper than last year. 


““Come, Ludship, get a move on,”’ 
She thundered down at him. 

“Till hard times pass, you’/1 cut the grass 
And keep the castle trim. 





















“Dear boy, why you can marry 
Without an earthly fluke 

A girl I fear who but last year 
Would only have a Duke.” 








“And if I catch you shirking,” 
The lady solemn grew— 

She gripped him well—‘“T’ll try a spell 
Of jiu-jitsu on you.” 

















Lord Blessington reflected 
“Tt surely is worth while. Then grabbed the lordly cuss 
I might as well break up this spell 
And court the latest style. 







“Here, dearest,” said Lord Blessington— 
His hand waved to and fro— 

“Is my estate, it needs a great 
Expenditure, you know. 







i 







“The roof is leaking badly; 

The grass is much too long. 
A million might make it all right— 
For you the merest song. 









“And while you are about it, 
I need a little pelf. 

My health demands a tour in lands 

Alone—all by myself.” 


















The lady listened meekly, SSS 
Then grabbed the lordly cuss 
With grip quite firm and said, “Don’t 
squirm, 
“ Here, dearest,” said Lord Blessington For I’m quite strenuous. “ Bring up the coal” 



























He’s simply worked to death 


And now from morn till evening, 
While corporations cower, 

A nobleman works out his span 
At fifty cents an hour. 


And in that ancient castle 
Scarce dares to draw a breath. 
This grasping lord’s no longer bored— 
He’s simply worked to death. 
T.L. M. 


A Letter 


as THE EDITOR OF LIFE: 

Dear Sir—It is manifestly unreasonable 
to expect any spirit of fairness in one of 
your rabid prejudice in the matter of animal 
experimentation, but it would seem that 
your journalistic training would prompt you 
to look into some of the things about 
which you are writing, if only to preclude 
the possibility of being called to account 
for error. 

An article with two illustrations of “‘im- 
plements’ for use in vivisection’”’ appearing 
on page 358 of your issue of April 2, 1908, 
leads me to volunteer (for the benefit of 
those of your readers who know no more of 
the subject than yourselves) the information 
that the existence of the animal holder pic- 
tured does not “contradict the familiar state- 
ment that the animals are anesthetized.” 

The recumbent posture is a perfectly 
stable one for the human body, and as the 
majority of operations are done in this posi- 
tion no “iron bands” are required. When, 
however, it becomes necessary that the 
human subject be held in some other than 
this posture, iron rods and straps are used 


‘iP eE’ 


and the patient zs “clamped to the board.” 
An animal on its back, however, is far 
from stable, and a very few minutes of in- 
telligent thought should serve to convince 
you that even under the most perfect ether 
narcosis some sort of a holder becomes 
necessary. 

Might it not be wise for you to inquire 
somewhat into the subject of such articles 
before laying yourselves open to criticism as 
having the bias of the uninformed ? 

Permit me to suggest a few moments of 
inquiry into the lithotomy position and 
about the mouth gags for use in human 
buccal surgery and the tongue forceps which 
form a part of every careful anesthetizer’s 
equipment. Yours truly, 

SAMUEL T. Orton, A.M., M.D. 

Anaconda, Mont., April 6, 1908. 


Our correspondent is probably right. 
But how does that affect the main argu- 
ment? 


Lire's Marriage Contest 


ERE is the second installment of an- 
swers to Lire’s Marriage Contest: 


Men 
No. 5 


When, with inward exultation and outward 
trepidation, to the altar I am led, 
You, by sporting predilection and marital 
selection, my choice would be. 
For I want entertaining, not sustaining, 
from the gentleman I wed, 
For a bank account and nothing else 
would play the deuce with me. 
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No. 5 
A dead game sport rather appeals to me, 
I'd gladly pay your tailor’s bills and mine; 
Your lack of occupation no barrier would be 
As I’m forty-six and easy to incline. 


No. 5 
“Variety’s the spice of life” to me, 
And so, through Lire, I’d choose with 
thee to be. 
If business failed and betting caused us woe, 
We'd travel on my income, don’t you 


know? 
Women 


No. 1 


Must I choose “I” ?—then hearts ’twill be, 
Come, little “high church,” “bridge’’ to me; 
When “uncle” deals, no clubs I know 
Shall tinge our happiness with woe! 


No. 2 


Of all the sweet bunch I incline 
To make the “rapid talker”? mine— 
A life of matrimonial woe 
Is such good discipline, you know! 
NGLISHMAN: What a pity your 
country has no ruins. 
New YorKER: Ruins! I guess you 
haven’t seen the Metropolitan Street 
Railway. 


RIGGS: How do you enjoy your 
motor cycle? 
Griccs: Fine! All I need is a coat of 
tar and feathers to feel like a bird. 


LOOKING OUT FOR HIMSELF 











“JE SUIS AMERICAIN ” 
He got to Paris late at night, 
So tired he ceuldn’t stand, 
He’d three valises by his side, 
A guide-book in his hand. 


He singled out a hackman from 
The crowd. Said he, ‘‘My man, 
Just drive me to the best hotel, 
Je suis Américain.” 


DECLINED IN REBUTTAL 
Avtuoress (of the budding variety): I got level with the editor 
last night. He always rejects my manuscripts. But I have had 
my revenge. 
FRIEND: How did you do it? 
“‘T declined his son, with thanks.”- -T7t-Bits. 


SHE: Is my hat on straight? 

HE (looking): Yes. 

“Then it isn’t right. Why didn’t you tell me about it?”’— 
Boston Transcript. 


“T HAVE certainly received the citation, but I shall not appear 
—could not, in fact,” the Lady Josephine explained. ‘‘ Not only 


(By wireless from Longfellow, revising ‘‘ Excelsior’’ 


“TO PARIS” 


the New York-to-Paris automobile race.) 


The shades of night were falling fast 
As up the Hudson River passed 

Six motor cars, ’mid snow and ice, 
Upon their hoods the weird device, 
‘To Paris.” 


At Tarrytown they tarried not: 
The stunt it seemed too easy. What? 
But ere they passed by Saugerties 
Five only faced the daily freeze 

To Paris. 


“B’ware ole Montezuma Swamp, 
B’gum, ye’ll find it hain’t no romp,” 
The farmers warned. Thro’ Dismal Hollow 
The submerged cars still onward wallow 
To Paris. 


“Oh, stay!’’ the Hoosier maidens pressed, 
“And thaw thyself upon this breast.” 
A tear froze in each driver’s eye, 
But still he shrieked the frenzied cry, 
“To Paris!’° 


2% honor oj 





am I not socially acquainted with Mr. Justice Bargrave Deane, 
but the whole tone of his communication is so impossible that I 
absolutely refuse to know him.”—Sporting Times. 





At Goshen, Ind., ’Zeke Wetherred, 

Wading home from his cattle-shed, 
“‘Somewhere’s about twelve las’ night,” 

Found of a car this much in sight, 


The Jehu drove him to the Grand 
By course circuitous, 
And charged a price which was—well, by 










No means gratuitous. 


































The stranger paid; then registered, * 4 “To Paris.” 
And to the clerk began: ae in * Ie ’ . 2 z ; i 
“TI want the best room in the house— +. Pk: Mishawka’s oxen “hawed”’ and ‘“‘geed’ 
Je suis Américain.” es a Out of the drifts machines of speed. 
Misi The drivers, shoveling mile by mile, 
They showed him up to twenty-blank, Paused but to yell—and swear the while— 
Upon the parlor floor; 4 “To Paris.” 
Two candles on the mantelpiece 
A gilt plate on the floor; A trolley towed into South Bend, 
But, ere he slept, he mused, and thus 0, A switching engine aid did lend, 
His lucubrations ran: , yr. A stoneboat snaked o’er many a drift, 
“To-morrow I’ll make Paris howl— = w And Hoosier patriots gave a lift 
yh, Toward Paris. 











Je suis Américain.” 












Some miners out from Tonopah 
Yelled, ‘‘Whar’s their keepers ?’’ when they saw 
Five footsore drivers with steering wheels, 
All that was left of five automobiles 

For Paris. 





Next day he to the summit of 
The Arc de Triomphe hied. ° ° 
?’? inquired 
A Frenchman at his side. 
“This? This is nothing, 
“Deny it if you can; 
You ought to see our Brooklyn Bridge— 
Je suis Américain.” 





“Vell, vat you zink of zis 






” 


answered he. 





L’ Envot 
They put them in the hopeless ward, 
Where each plied airy shovels hard. 
And nights within a padded cell 
Appalled attendants hear them yell, 


’ 







Into a gilded restaurant 
He chanced to drop one day; 
The waiters’ jargon fairly drove 






“To Paris.’ 
—T. J. Sullivan, in the Buffalo Evening New 


+ APH CAME COmEEY « 






His appetite away. 


. a A A HARDWOOD FINISH 
“‘Confound your dishes, cooked,” said he, — 






“*T OBSERVE,” said Herlock Sholmes, of New York, ‘that you 
have recently taken up your residence in Brooklyn.” ‘Wi 
told you that?’’ asked the other, visibly startled. ‘‘ Nobo 
but I notice that you blush whenever any one asks you whet 
youre living.”"—Philadel phia Press. 





“On the Parisian plan! 





I want a plate of pork and beans— 
Je suis Américain.” 






MODERN EXPLANATION 
FresHMAN: Did your father cut your allowance on account 
of that lark ? 
SopHomMorE: No, indeed; probably on account of some busi- 








Where’er he went, whate’er he did, 
*T was always just the same; 

He couldn't, it appeared, forget 
The country whence he came; 






A PLEASANT OCCUPATION 
Stow Waiter: Have I ever been in the country, sir? 4), 
sir. Why do you ask? 





ness misconduct of his in the past.—Evening Sun. 






NOT ADDING FUEL : . ‘ Bs sade 4 

“When you delivered your speech,” said the stenographer, TirEp Customer: I was just thinking how thrilling you! 

“why did you omit that reference to straining at a gnat and find it to sit on the fence and watch the tortoises whiz bj~ 
2 Harper’s Weekly. 


And when, once more at home, his eyes 

Familiar scenes did scan, 
He doffed his hat, and cried, ‘‘Thank God, 
—Argonaut, 







swallowing a camel 
“‘Hush!’’ rejoined the prudent orator; ‘“‘there has already 
been quite enough of this nature-faking discussion.””—W ashing- 


Je suis Américain.” 





POSSIBLE. EXPLANATION 


“‘T wonder why the seasons are always pictured as women’ 


Emp.oyver: Did you tell Mr. Boreham who called that I had 
gone to America? 
New Orrice Boy: Yes, sir; I told him you had started this 





ton Star. 





queried Mrs. Naggs, who was doing an art exhibit in compat) 
with her husband. 

“‘T suppose,” replied Naggs, ‘‘it’s because men are never sali 
fied with them, no matter what kind they get.”—The Wasp 






Ir TAKES steady fishing to catch net profits. 





morning. 

“Good. What did he say?’’ 

“He wished to know when you’d return, sir, and I told him 
I did not think you would be back until after luncheon.”— 





An irate appendix is one of the best things out. 





Cross-questions frequently elicit crooked answers. 
1 1 ) 






A hard-luck story was never yet one of the Six Best Sellers. 










Tit-Bits. The Lord loveth a cheerful giver—unless he brags about it. Die Welt, of Cologne, prints the following advertisemet 
SHY People who talk about ‘‘our upper class’’ don’t belong to it. with credit to the Prager Tageblatt: 

WAL LIE: Next to a woman, what is the most nervous thing It is easy to become a gentleman—after you have become a “The Christmas celebration in the Jewish Orphan Asylu" 

you know? man. in this city will take place this year on Sunday, December 2 






Die Welt makes this comment: 
"4S ttt Ft £41 eS 


WILLIE (ungrammatically): Me—next to 2 woman.—Somer- 
ville Journal. 


When a man’s wife laughs at his jokes they are pretty good— 
or else she is.—Saturday Evening Post. 
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Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and_ Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENTS. Brentano’s, 37, Ave de l’Opera, Pats 
British Possessions. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal also at Saarbach’s News Exchanges, 1. New Coventry Street, Leicester Square, W., London; 9, Rut 
Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three St. Georges, Paris: 1, Via Firenze, Milan; Mavence, Germany. . 
months from date of publication, 25 cents. The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted, and are not to be reproduced without special per 

No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope. mission obtained in advance. i 
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People who do not use Miller Shoe Trees gen- 

| erally realize that their shoes do not look as well 
as they ought to—not as well as the shoes of many 
people they meet. 
The use of Miller Shoe Trees is the only method 

by which the form, appearance anc 1 comfort of your 
shoes can be assured. They pay for themselves in a 
short er as they make a pair of shoes last at least 25 


Be sure that our tra¢ ” — is on each pair you buy. It is the only protection 
you have against imitations. 

er Shoe Trees are sold by leading shoe dealers everywhere. If your dealer 

them, write us for our descriptive booklet entitled “Shoes and their 

book es “ ve interesting and useful to you and will tell you how 


0. A. . MILLER TREEING MACHINE CO.,62 Ford St.,Brockton, Mass. 























EFINE Ale and you have 
EVANS’; trace its origin and 
you roam amid the fields of fragrant 
healthgiving hops; drink it and you 
have delight with benefits. 


Hotels, Restaurants, Saloons, Oyster Houses 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, HUDSON, N. Y. 
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kT 


AS A 


Presidential 
Candidate 


A most important 
personal and political 
document by the 
manager of the Taft 
Campaign 


The Hon. 


i <> wth] Frank H. Hitchcock 


The first authorized declaration of his exact 
position regarding the Roosevelt policies and 
his own plans and purposes if elected. 

In the MAY 


METROPOLITAN 
MAGAZINE 


Other Articles on: 


COMMON SENSE IN EXERCISE. 


THE GIANTS OF MODERN 


WARFARE. THE LIGHTED CANDLES, by Robert Hichens 


15 Cents a Copy 


At All News-Stands 


™ 50 a Year 




























X WEEKS’ TRIP 


Two weeks each in Paris and London 
and environs. Will escort small, select 
party, not to exceed seven. Theatres, 
drives in parks, automobile ride to 


A delightful outing. 


Everything first class. Best care and 
attention throughout. ¢800 covers 
Sail about June 1st. Unexcep- 
tional references given and required. 


Address 


B, care of Life, 17 W. 31st St., New York 

















5 CIGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 





English Motor Tours. 


Member of Historic Society personally drives parties 
on private tours arranged as to scenery and places of 
interest to suit his clients; interesting and historic 
places visited and explained. For terms write Box 
No. 242, T. B. Browne’s Advertising Office, 163 Queen 
Victoria Street, Londor, England. 
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Clark’s 40 Tours to Europe 


Most Comprehensive and Attractive Ever Offered 


Frank C. Clark, Times Building, New York 





RAD-BRIDGE 


at hh at Pat. Office LonDON- WASHINGTON - OTTAWA 
UB LINEN PLAYING CARDS 


“An Ideal miles Cod Design of back, hemstitched linen, pat.Sept. 
24,'07. Colors—Red, Blue, Brown, Green. 25 cents per pack; gold 
edge 35 cents. Dealers everywhere or sent postpaid on receipt of price. 
Illustrated catalog of Bridge accessories free. Address Dept. L. 


Radcliffe & Co., New York,144 Pearl St., & London, E.C. 















































“OUR FOOLISH. 
NTEMPORARIES | 


'G 


THERE WAS A MAID 
There was a maid 
Who owned a spade 
Which she called by its proper name. 
She laid it down 
When the time came ’round— 
She did not renege in the game.—Lippincott’s. 


A MISINTERPRETATION 

A Manila mother-in-law had stayed so often with her daughter 
as to cause a quarrel with the husband, and one day, when she 
again came to stay, she found her daughter in tears on the door- 
step. 

‘**T suppose George has left you,” she sniffed. 

*Ves’’ (sob). 

**Then there’s a woman in the case?’’ she asked, her eyes 
lighting up expectantly. 

““VYes’’ (sob). 

**Who is it?’’ she demanded. 

Vou’? (sod). 

““Gracious!’’ exclaimed the mother-in-law. ‘I’m sure I never 





gave him any encouragement.” —Philip pines Gossip. 


A Kansas City man recently wrote to a lawyer in another 
town of the State asking for information touching the standing 
of a person there, who had owed the Kansas City individual a 
considerable sum of money for a long time. 

‘*What property has he that I could attach ?’’ was one of the 
questions asked. 

The lawyer’s reply was to the point. 
“died a year ago. He has left nothing sub- 


““The person to whom 
you refer,” he wrote, 
ject to attachment except a widow.” —Bellman. 





A MATTER OF CONSCIENCE 
A New York business man had been detected in picking | 
pockets. 
‘Your course was strange and reprehensible,” 
severely. ‘‘Why did you not stick to business ?’’ 
‘Your Honor,” responded the prisoner, *‘] found that to suc- 
ceed in business I would have to resort to methods of which my 
conscience could not approve.” —Philadelbhia Ledger. 


said the Court, 


Tuer SouTtH For HospiTatity: The Manor, Asheville, North 
Carolina, is the best inn South.—Booklet. 


A TEAR STARTER 

Fiction sometimes works in a curious way its weeps to produce. 
Samuel Hopkins Adams once wrote a story for a New York 
magazine that was a genuine tear starter. The art editor sent it 
out to be illustrated. When the artist brought back the pictures 
she said to the editor: ‘‘This is a very sad story. It made me 


cry when I read it.” 

A week later Adams dropped into the office. The art editor 
said to him very seriously: ‘‘ Adams, that is a very pathetic story 
of yours. Although it has not been published, it has made two 
people cry already—the artist who illustrated it, and yours truly 
when he got her bill.”—Saturday Evening Post. 


DISCREET MR. ASQUITH 
Wisdom and wit are about evenly balanced in an utterance of | 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer which lately went the rounds | 





in England. | 
Mr. Asquith was recently speaking in a Welsh town, when he | 
was somewhat rudely interrupted by a voice in the audience, | 
which demanded to know his position as to woman suffrage. 
“That,’’ Mr. Asquith replied, blandly, ‘‘is a subject I prefer 
to discuss when ladies are not present.’-—Youth’s Companion. 


NOT THAT KIND OF A TALKER 
” said James F. Banks, 
of Boston, ‘‘Gen. Benjamin Butler arose in his place and inti- 
mated that the member who occupied the floor was transgressing 
the limits of debate. 

“*Why, General,’ said the member, reproachfully, ‘you 
divided your time with me.’ 

“*T know I did,’ rejoined Butler, grimly, ‘but I didn’t divide 
Washington Herald. 


H 
**On one occasion, when in Congress, | 
| 


eternity with you.’ 


Cuurcn: Did you ever try any of these ‘‘close to nature’’ 
methods ? 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


“Its purity has made it famous.” 


‘THE BEST 


IN THE HOUSE” 


(jarrich Club 





W; ISKO 


On any sideboard, an indication of good taste. 


Alfred E. Norris &8 Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 





The MOST TALKED OF FIRM In London. 


rntse- 
185, 
STREET 
Original and Exclusive 
Designs in 
TAILOR-MADE SUITS 
AFTERNOON FROCKS 
RECEPTION AND 
EVENING GOWNS 
MILLINERY, ETC. 
Specialite: TRAVELING COATS 











“Wo one wen, 


Crm ornare te Eee THE ARCADIA MIXTURE woud 


10 DESCRIBE i¥R, Ontianers Sant nanan, 


SuRBRUG’S 












HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of 
Stewart Hartshorn on label. 
Get “Improved,” no tacks required. 


Wood Rollers 










Tin Rollers / 


While Rock. 


The tobacco with a regret. 


ARCADIA 


If you are a devotee send us a eulogy. 














ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


The regret is that you have wasted so many 
years before you began smoking ARCADIA. 

The great brotherhood of pipe smokers, who ap- 
preciate a soothing and meditative pipe, and are 
trying to find a tobz acco that satisfies perfectly, 
will find their ideal in ARCADIA MIXTURE. 

If you have never had the luxury of smoking 


SEN D 10 CENT Ss —— A 


THE SURBRUG CO., 132 Reade St., New York 














“The World’s Best Table Water” 


Hit of the Hour, “Richard’s Poor Almanack,” beautifully bound, illustrated 


humorous book, sent for 10c. 


Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg., N. Y. 








HOW MUCH FOR A VACATION? wWc2s 705 ecorelets 
GotHam: Well, I’ve used a porous plaster.—Yonkers States- itinerary and cost of a va- 


man. : ? ’ : , | cation to the Adirondack Mountains or Thousand Islands—also folders and maps. Write to 
| Advertising Dept., Room E, Grand Central Station, N. Y., and enclose a two-cent stamp. 
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As good today as 
fifty years ago— 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON | 


CIGARETTES 


Need no better recommendation. 
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A Plea for Certain Outcast Authors 


Tj question has recently been asked, 
“Can one write a best-seller and still 
lead a moral life?” 

This, like that other question, “‘Can an 
artist be a gentleman?” depends a great 
deal upon the point of view. 

The whole matter, however, lies deeper. 

If a man has an honest and earnest de- 
sire to lead a better life; if he constantly 
subjects himself to a close scrutiny; if he 
tries his best to surround himself with good 
influences, andif he has a family tosupport, 
he may write one or even two best-sellers 
and not become utterly hopeless. 

This does not mean, of course, that any 
man should become completely addicted 
to the habit of writing best-sellers. 
Naturally he will—especially if he have a 
lively conscience—hold himself constantly 
in check. At the same time, we firmly 
believe that with fastings and prayer and 
an open-air life, any man in good health 
can write a couple of best-sellers and still 
not find his character permanently injured. 

This is said with a full understanding of 
the risks he runs. It must be remembered, 
however, that the man who succeeds in 
writing enough best-sellers to keep body 
and soul alive, holding himself sternly to 
this task and withstanding the temptation 
to write more, is ‘really, in one sense, 
establishing a certain amount of character. 

Of course, the fact that he has written 
one best-seller cannot be minimized: that 
must always stand out against him. On 
the other hand, this very fact gives him a 
gain in humility. For no man who has ever 
written a best-seller can ever be quite the 
same again to his family, his friends and 
his God. 

He may assume an outward bravado, a 
sort of devil-may-care look. But the con- 
sciousness of what he has done must ever 
remain with him, and this in itself is work- 
ing for his ultimate good. For it always 
keeps him where he belongs. 








Children on Board ? 


Children’s ideals, standards, characters and opinions 
are largely moulded by what they read. 

A copy of ST. NICHOLAS in any household stead- 
ily tends to develop healthy and vigorous minds. 

ST. NICHOLAS can be bought at any news-stand 
It will give chil- 
dren a voyage to Storyland they will never 


The One Great 
Childrens Magazine 


ST. NICHOLAS 


25 cents a copy at all news-stands and book-stores 


THE CENTURY CO., UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK 


for twenty-five cents. 


forget. 
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Dear Editor: 1 wish 
to congratulate you on 
your April number of 
St. Nicholas ; it is ex- 
cellent. 

A Boy’s Mornes. 
March 31, 1908. 






































MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen's 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you, It is 
Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted, 

A positive relief for Prickly Heat, Chafing 
and Sunburn, and all afflictions of the skin, Removes all 
odor of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free. 

GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 
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ALLENS FOOT-EAS 











Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen’s Foot= Ease, a powder for the 
feet. It cures painful, swollen, smarting, 
nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting 
out of cornsand bunions. It’s the great- 
est comfort discovery of the age. 
Allen’s Foot=Ease makes tight-fitting or 
new shoes feel easy. It is a certain cure for 
ingrowing nails, sweating, callous and hot. 
tired, aching feet. We have over 30,000 
“\ testimonials. TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold 
” by all Druggists and Shoe Stores, 25c. Do 
not accept any substitute. Sent by 
mail for 25c. in stamps. 


F i E E TRIAL PACKAGE 
sent by mail. Address 
ALLEN 8. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N.Y. 



























FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


he King’s . 


for | ‘anguet, Club.or! 


Hf youare unable to obtain Kings 
size through your tobacconist, 
send your name and address 
with thirty-five cents to 
BUTLER- BUTLER, lnc. 


252-256 East 45d St., New York 








